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POLICE HEADQUARTERS,THE FEMME 
FUZZ VOU'LL JUST LOVE, CUZZ ! 

--- ANOTHER BOMB 2 



PENSY SET SST FLINT 
THE MAD BOMBER . 
HAS STRUCK AGAIN ! 


SSTFLINX THE MAD 
BOMBER STRUCK AGAIN* 


rM/wrriLC^ 

ROSEMARY/ 


I'LL JUST LEAP INTO MV FILE 
CABINETANDfiHANSE INTO ’ 
HONS KOWS-^PHOOeX * 

7 WHERE'S MY FILE ^ 
S-J CABINET© ro 


THIS ISA JOB FOR 
HONS KONG -r 
PHOOEY THE ^ 
MASTER CRIME 
^ FIGHTER! jr* 


„ I'VE BEEN A 
WAITING ALL • 
DAV FOR THIS! 
HES’HEE'HEB 
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SPOT, WHO TOOK 
MV HUE CABINET? 

IT'S IN THi ^ 

.CELLAR? ) 


I'VE SOT TO CATCH 
- THE MAD SOMBER 
iiFORI HONS KONS 
^ phooev! -- 


1 CAN'T STAND 
SPIDER WEIS 1 
SOMiTiMIS 
THAT'S A SISN 

OP SPIDERS 


FORA MASTERMIND, 

thissuvs PRirry 
STUPID/ Jntf 


CELLAR 


YOU CATCH ON S 
WsST,PHOOsy! 


THE MAD 1 
BOMBERS 
DOOM IS 
SEALED, 
_ SPOT.' , 


THIS NEIGHBORHOOD HAS 
_ SONB TO THE DOSS! 


NEXT TIMS, 

KNOCK* 


pip 






















































































COME ON/ 
. SPOT! _ 






























































IT'S STILL IN 
ONE PIECE! 


HONS KONG PHOOEY 
IS ON THE 308! I'LL 
CATCH THE MAD , 


I'LL CATCH 
HIM REST! 


I HOPE WE SOLVE THIS 
CASE IN A HURRY* IT'S 
. HARD ON THE V 
Ns. NERVES! 


COMEON"? 
ROSEMARY 
MAY 85 IN 
DANGER!J 


IFEEL A GREAT FRIEND-f 
SHIP FOR THE POLICE < 
DEPARTMENT!PLEASE , 
PUT THIS ON SGT. FLINT'S 
DESK! IT'LL GIVE HIM 
. A Bl@ BANG/ 


SGT. FLINT 
LOVES 
SURPRISES! 


AND I DIDN'T FORGET 
YOU/YOU CAPTIVATING 
. CUDDLY COP! ^ 


YOU MEAN 
YOU'RE¬ 
GIVING ME 
A PRESENT/ 


CONTINUES AFTER FOLLOW INS PMirS 
















































































A MERE NOTHING 
»-l'LL BE 
SUNNI N® AUON® f 


OH/SlR",LET 
ME THANK YOU? 


LIKi TNiS/ 


YOU'LL B§ IN THE 
HEADLINES y- 
ASA1N, ] 


THE MOST PHOTO 
SRAPHEP CRIME- 
FlBHTBR IN THE 

world 


HON® KCIslS PHCOEy 
BEAT ME AGAIN/ ^ 


SUPiR*H§RO! 


I DON'T l 
KNOW HOW 
HE ALWAYS 
COMBS UP 
SMSLLIN' •, 
■ LIKE ,: 


r DON'T > 
OPEN IT, 
SERGEANT/ 


just think/ VaI 
SERGEANT" \ fa 

YOU'RE THE \\\ 
LAST \A 
VICTIM \ 0 

OP THE MAD 1ST 
BOMBER .YOU . 

SHOULD FEEL/.*- 
HONORED? y^d 


HOW NICE* SOME¬ 
ONE BROUGHT Ml 
v APRESENT? > 



































































THE MAN OF 
1,000,000FACES ! 


WHEN THE BANK ROBBER 
COMES OUT OP THE VAULT, 
I'LL SIVE HIM MY^JT'S 

k SOT. FLINT.* HE'S ^ 

THE MASTER rf 

i si criminal! V 




2 CAN'T SNITCH ON HIM * HE'D 
SET BAWLED OUT 0Y THE CHIEF* 


r i'm soins to do ^ 

MYDUTY.'SQT FLINT 
MUST PAY FOR 
V HIS CRIMES! ^ 


> FORA 
SUPER HERO, 
HONSKONS 
* PHOOEY 1 
IS PRETTY v 
*T DIM/ >-* 




























































POLICE ^ 

lEAgOUARXERS 


SURRENDER. FLINT' 

s_SERQEANT FLINT,— 


COME ON, SPOT/ 
WE'VE CORNERED 
SST. FLINT AT y 
V LAST/ ^ 


FLINT, YOU'RE 
UNDER ARRESTl 


,v,WAKE UP AND 

surrender!! 


HUH? > 
WHAZZATf 


THIS 
OUGHT 
TO BE 
GOOD/ 


OOKKK 


fasmsm. 


I CAN KILL YOU 
WITH ONE 

blow! 
































































POLICE HEAD 
QUARTERS, 
ROSEMARY 
SPEAKING- 
WANT A DATE, 
v MATE? A 


YOU GOOFED THIS 
TIME,HONG KONG 


PWOOEY! I'VE BEEN 
IN MY OFFICE RIGHT 
ALONG —YOU CAN 
v ASK ROSEMARY! y 


1 I WANT 
TO SPEAK TO 
HONG KONG 
. PHOOEY/ 


HONG KONG 
PHOOEY 
ALWAYS 
GETS HIS 
V MAN l 


1 AM THE MASTER 
CRIMINAL YOU 
SEEK, HONG f 
KONG PHOOEY J 
1UT YOU'LL JAj 
NEVER GET j 3 
V MEj S 


OH, IT© ONLY 
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*.*1NABI6 MIRROR! 


OUH.^THfSNAS 
BBSSJ A LONS DAV,^ 


THE FIFTH NATIONAL SANK „ 
ROMP? ARE THERE ANY CLUES? 


1 THINK HE'S 
GETTlN' ■ 


BBIN'A SUPERHERO 
AIN'T-MUCH PUN , 
SOMSTI MSS, SPOT! 


punchy! 


-ONLY THIS PICTURE 
TAKEN BY THE BANK 
I CAMERA/ 
l FLINT? . 




































































IT'S A 0009 PICTURE OP 
ME,DON'T >OU THINK? 


EXCSi-LENT? 
NOW I WANT 

MV MONEY 

. SACK! _ 


WATCH IX FELLAS, 
THE FLOSR IS 
v slippery J V 


shucks!they 

TRACKED UP My 
NlCSiCLBAN 

v floor! v 


POOR SST, FLINT! THE 
MAN WITH 1000,000 
PACES STRUCK Adi A IN f 


POLICE HBADQUARTgRS, 
ROSS MARY SPEAKINO. 
LET'S HAVE LUNCH AND 
SMOOCH A BUNCH 


THIS IS YOUR 
MAYOR. LET Mi 
SPEAK TO THE 

v chief! ^ 


CONTI NUSb AFTgS FOLUO^U NO 













































































f'M PRESENT IN® THE KEY 


TO THB CITY TO K.O. KABEY THE 
HEAVywSISHTCHAMP OF THE WORLD 

V —I WANT A POLICE GUARD HERE v 

V AT CITY HALL* ^ M 


^ THE MAN OF TM 
1,000,000 FACES 
WILL DO SOME 
DASTARDLY DEED! 
THIS IS A JOB FOR . 
HONS KONG PHOOEV' 




NOW FORA QUICK 
. CHANGE/ 


HE PUT . 
THE MOP- 
BUCKET 
IN THE . 

drawer! 


) PSNR.Y FORGOT 
SOMETHIN® ■**«. 


HE SURE HAS A LOTOF TROUBLE 
CHANGING INTO HON® KONS t- 
PHOOEY! WHY DOESN'T Zs 3 
HE USE A PHONE BOOTH ) Y 
_ LIKE EVERYONE w 

> else? I 

' "L Jh/ 

jgg 
















































































THAT'S FUNNy„.;« 

* Ngygft POPPET 
^ A FACE^v 


I wouldn't 

Ml63 THIS 
■ FOR THE 
J WORLD/ 


2Z0Q O0MM 


that's a 

. CLUE/ 


MANIAC 
■ OUSHTA 
SET A 
SPEEDING 
TICKET/ 


ITS A PLEASURE, MAYOR! 


WELCOME TO OUR G\TY t 
K.O.KA 6 EM KINS OF 

.THE HEAVY WEIGHTS* 



YA GOT GOODIES? ICE CRBAM'N 
COOKIES —HOW AEOUT SOME CAKE ? 


HE'S CLEAVER.SUT HE 
DOESN'T. FOOL HONG 
v KON6PHOOIT/, 


COHTIUUE6 AFTEE POLLONIWS PAGE 























































































































THIS IS».BR AW ORIENTAL 1 
SBNTLBMAN W 6 CALL HOMO 
MONO PMOOCVf IP you 
DON'T MND,MR.PHOOlYX« v 


f.i ain't 

THEM WHO 
l AMI? , 


'WHO'S' 

01 s 

JOKER. 

MAYOR? 


YOU ARENOTK.O. 
KASBVANDICAN. 


X SAID THIS MAN 
ISNOTK.O. 
KASeY/YOUR 
^HONOR! Irfl 


YOU, SIR,ARB THE MAN OP 
1,000,000 FACES 

YOU'RE A BAD GUY * 


K.O. K ASSY HAS A KNOCK-OUT 
PUNCH! YOU,SIR,COULDN'T . 
PUNCH YOUR WAY OUT OFA*,v 


' OH, 
YEAH 




HOW^S OIS? 




— 






























































THB K10IV8 OP DATSuyf 
WHO'S HS THINK X AM (P 
V I AIN'T MB f 


‘-i-- 


I'VSSOTTO FIND'OUT FOR 
SURE WHICH ONE IS THE > 
REAL CHAMP: r—T- 


I'VE STOLEN EVERYTHING* N 
ELSE OP VALUE, CHAMR-. NOW 
I'M TAKING YOUR CROWN i v 


SIMMS BACK A 
CAT CROWN I 
AND STOP 
LOOKING Ta 
LIKE ME! A" 


I'LL USE 
KUNffl PU 
ON . 

them? 


















































r WHICH ^ 
0N1CPVBU 
IS THE 
■ RIAL 
K.Q.KAtSy 


H-H-WOLD W-/-IT/ 


SAM! 


• I CAN PINO CUT-'*'. 
BOTH OF VOU HIT MEv 
v HARD AS YOU CAN \ 




rm0u 

g,^■g HI n jT~f^ 



















































THERE'S YOUR MAN, 
S9TPUNT.-TH5 MAN. 
OF. 1,000/000 FACES! 


POUCH HEADQUARTERS 
THIS IS ROSEMARY, 
THB FUZZ WHO . . 

SlNSBOS APRI3ND? y 


I GOTTA ) 
f ADMIT, 

HE LOSTMe 
• • OH THAT i 

r one! j 


'THAT'S EXACTLY 
THE POINT, FLINT. 
. HE USED THEM 
V. ALL UP*-*. 


i 

























































A&T* 

MICHAEL 3 

ZSSK 


tbk the ilf grumbled fa him&df esbe marched do wn 
the path* The path led through the enchanted weeds 
and Into the grove of trees that the elves always used 
for their annuo! picnic. iok didn't like picnics or eeleb’- 
rations, He liked to be by himself. He wasn't as noisy or 
impish at the other elves who lived In the enchanted 
forest, It didn't matter to him that today wat the day 
the " 203 rd Annual Elves' Pknic" was to be held* He 
wovid have liked to stay home, Better yet, he would 
have liked to go fishing. 

it didn't matter what he would have liked to do. He 
was cn his way to the picnic. The Wood Fairy, who was 
the boss of ell the elves, had ordered him to attend, 
The head elf, Tinker, had warned lok that the Wood 
fairy would b® very med if Lok didn 't show up. He was 


forced to obey. The Wood Fairy eould be very nasty 
when she wat mad. Lok didn't want to make her 
angry and suffer the consequences, 

"The dumb picnic ft a silly celebration! Who caret 
about having fun!" muttered lok as he stomped 
through a bed of wild flowers. When he reached the, 
picnic grounds, all of the other elves were already 
thero. tinker, the head elf, and the beautiful Weed 
Fairy immediately came over to greet him* "Well, 
well, look who's here. Right on time, too!" said Tinker 
as he looked at the miniature sundial stropped to hit 
wriil* He smiled and shook hands with lok* 

"if I'm no! mistaken, this is the first elves' picnic 
you've seme to in a hundred end ninety^fhree years!" 
added Tinker. "It's e hundred end ninety-five years!" 















answered Ink correcting Tinker's mistake. "Smile, 
Uk!” ordered the Wood Fairy cn she noticed that Uk 
was frowning, lok triad to smile hot Jyst couldn't do it. 
The muscles of his face twitched but hli lips refused to 
«iH up into a smile* "See what happens when you are. 
a grumpy off for a hundred and ninety‘five years! 
You couldn't smile if you tried!” scolded the Wood 
Sorry. 

"J want to seo you smile before you go home 
tonight* You always walk around with a frown on 
your face* You look madder than a wot hornet. Relax 
and have some fun. Smile r and that's an order!” she 
,added as she fumed and walked away* Tinker winked 
.at Lok and then followed lit the Wood Fairy's footsteps. 

lok was puzzled. He didn't know what to do. He 
Hadn't smiled in a hundred and ninety-five yean and, 
realty had forgotten how to do it. He walked over to 
Jfift edge of a nearby pond. He.sat near a tiny, elf fire 
engine which was parked there. The fire engine was a ‘ 



^precaution in the event that a fire should ec- 
***** All of the other elves were eating up 
the delicious food the Wood Fairy had magically 
produced*^The elves were playing badminton, horse 
shoes and volleyball. 

They were having sack races and doing all sorts of 
silly things to amuse themselves. Everyone was hav¬ 
ing fun except Lok. Lok was grumpy and so was a nest 



of hornets who lived In a tree above the pfeme area* 
The hornets were even grouchler and grumpier than 
Lok. They didn't like to see anyone having a good time. 
All the noise that the elves were making annoyed 
them* They were mad because they didn't gel Invited 
to the celebration. All of the elves and the Wood Fairy 
were sitting at the picnic table when the angry hornets 
decided to barge in. 

The hornets zoomed down from their nest high up in 
the tree. They swarmed around the picnic table. 


around the elves and around the Wood Fairy* They 
knocked the Fairy's magic wand out of her hand and 
she was helpless. The el ves and the hornets started to 
fight. They threw pies at each other and made a ter-, 
rlbfe mess. The picnic turned tmeafree-fot-a IL Tinker, 
the head elf, got hit right in the face with a blueberry 
pie* 

"Somebody do something to stop this!" shouted the 
‘Fairy* Lok hopped onto h« feet. He picked up the fire 
engine's water hose* He turned on the water. He 
sprayed everyone In the picnic area, including the 
Wood Fairy. The cold water cooled everyone off, in¬ 
cluding the hornets. Everyone stopped fighting and 
started laughing. When Lok saw how funny the drip¬ 
ping wet Wood Fairy and the pte-faced Tinker looked, 
he laughed the loudest he'd laughed in a hundred and 
ninety-five years. The Wood, Fairy frowned. "Well at 
least you're smiling!” she said to Lok. 









IP THERE'S one 
THINS I CAN'T 
STAND/XT'S A 
BACK SEAT 
DRIVER* 
SIT UP . 
v FRONT/v^ 


THE SHADOW KID X 
BOBBED ANOTHER BANK? \ 
Wl TH MY HUNS FU POWERS 
OP CONCENTRATION, I SHALL. 
S. CATCH THE CULPRIT/ -> 











































SPOT, YOU ARE ABOUT TO 
WITNESS A BRILLIANT EXAMPLE 
OP DEDUCTIVE REASONING ! 
THIS IS THE SHADOW KID/ > 


DRAT THESS INNOCENT 
BYSTANDERS! 1 MUST 

. PURSUE THE __^ 

\ SHADOW KID. f n 


THAT'S HIM 
(USHT THERE, 

runs phooey! 


X OUGHTA CALL A COP? 
YAWAZ COWIN'THE 
WRONG WAY ON A. 
ONE-WAY STREET [ 


ANOTHER GREAT BIT > 
OP POLICE WORK, . 
HONG KONG PHOOEV! 
UH,^WHY DID YOU 
HANDCUFF yourself? 


NEVER MIND «I 
SUGGEST YOU 
LOCK HIM IN 
THIS ESCAPE- 
PROOF CELL, 
SERGEANT! . 


THERE! 
NOW YOU 
CAN'T GET 
l AWAY! 


DRAT! I KNEW you'd 
DROP THAT STUPID 
COIN? 


GET IT FOR 
ME, WILYA ? 


THERE AIN'T A JAIL 
IN THE WORLD, THE 
SHADOW KID CAN'T 
BUSTOUTA, POOCH» 


f MY NAME IS 

PENROD POOCH, 
SIR 1 "MY FRIENDS 
CALL ME PENRY ! 





HI 

II 



HTi \ ffl 

™ \ v .gg4 



i * 

If 

























































































































































































































































































.1 SHOULD .HATE'MYSELF. 
AT TIMES LIKE THIS*** 


NEXT TIMS > 
YOU DROP IT 
YOU DON'T 
GIT IT BACK! 


IT WASN'T 
MY FAULT 
sergeant; 


PEN RY YOU IDIST^O 
YOU LET THE MASTER 
CRIMI HAL BET AWAY ! . 


HA HAHAHAHAHA 
HAH! ITS EASY 

fora cunning 
geNius to 
DECEIVE THESE , 
v FOOLS? 


OR NO, SERGEANT 
I'D NOTICE AKy MAH 
AROUND HERE? 


ROSEMARY DID 
YOU SEE A MAN 
GO BY HIRE f 


HE MUST STILL SE IN 
HIRE/ PENRY! THE ClLL 
9LOCK DOOR WAS 
LOCKED AND,,,OH,OH? 


I THOUGHT IT 
WAS AN OLD 
ALL-SILVER- 
HALF _ 


dollar! 



/ 

\*»SUT T. Vy J j 

I o MiL 

\ 

jBew'Tl) [ 1® iBi 




* 




































































1 SOTTA RBSAPTUFS THE 
SHADOW Kl©| H©N® l*©N® 
PNOOiy'S NSViR. . 
MSSUWe WHEN l NiiB HIM f 


EER^IANT, 
UET MB' 
PQiNT SUT 
.THATi%s > 


fHASeWKIB«, 

WH^EVift 
^ YOU ARM* 


COME ©N/fiUpgR 1 
COP, DON'T JUST 
STAND THEREJ 


AH,YES IT'S TIMS 


*rV rss^M i © 

FOR HONS K0N9 

phoobytoso 

.INTO ACTION.? 


THIS < 

auv is 

PUNCHY 


THANK YOU, 
. SPOT! 


^ TSN *-> 

MiNuras 
THAT'S TOO 
LONS EVEN 
POP, HON® 

■ KONS ■ 
PHOoeyl • 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOW NS PASS 





























































































THSBg ABE SOME 
THINGS % LIKE 
ABOUT My JOBj 


THAT'S 


KONSFHOOBy 
IE JUST IN TIME 


. i, AND THE SHADOW KID 
MUST BE ReCAF«>ff 
I NEVER SET TO . J 
FINISH A SENTENCE! J 


\ HONGKONG 

pHoosy . 

SB GONNA GO 
W7HQUTM5 
SOMEDAY^ 


HE'S GONNA J 
GETANOTHER. 
$PEBDSN' a- 
7tCKETf Vp 


i THE SHADOW 

THi.SAWAY/ 
























































•WS'ftS 1 

cuoiiwa 

IN ON 
v HIMf / 


r OK, NOso'i ‘ 
CAN'T KUN3 

p hooey 

TILL IT'S ? 

L A » * »s xfi 



LAW AND ORDER WINS AGAIN,THANKS 
TO YOU,HONS KONS PHOOEY f . 

S SOME OAV YOU'LL HAVE TO 
^7 TILL ME THE STORY OF T~T ' 
HOW YOU TRACKED 

HIM DOWN J ( Hl i H 


RUNS PHOOEY L 
DOESN'T BYBNG 
KNOW WHAT , 
HAPPENED »«.*% - 
AMD ME NEVER W 
-s WIL.L j 1J 














































































































